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tion, and on one occasion he seized and disarmed a
revolutionary who had fired several shots at him without
effect.
An anecdote is told of his presence of mind and his
domination over a crowd. A mutiny had broken out in
one of the quarters of the town at the instigation of
certain revolutionary leaders, whose chief had lately
been a soldier in one of the regiments of the local garri-
son, and M. Stolypine knew that he had been an officer's
servant. Before resorting to force, the Governor re-
solved to try persuasion; arrived at the scene of the
disorders, and perceiving in the front row of the crowd
the aforesaid ringleader, he walked straight toward him
and, before haranguing the mutineers, tossed him quickly
his cloak as it slipped from his shoulders, and ordered him
to hold it. The ex-orderly, accustomed to passive
obedience, did as he was told before he realized it, and
so lost in an instant, by the mere performance of a servile
act, all prestige in the eyes of the mob, who presently
became docile and yielded to the injunctions of the
energetic Governor.
It was this very reputation for energy that commended
M. Stolypine to the Emperor's choice for the office of
Minister of the Interior. Totally out of his element in
the bureaucratic world of the capital, this country gentle-
man of a rather provincial aspect appeared at first to play
an insignificant part at the meetings of the Council of
Ministers, but very soon his robust and original per-
sonality imposed itself strongly upon the routine func-
tionaries who composed the majority of the Cabinet.
As for me, I fell a victim to his charm at once, and was
happy to find among my chance companions a man to
whom I felt drawn by a communion of ideas and political
convictions, for at that time M, Stolypine appeared to